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D REAMATIS PERSONE. 


MEN. 5 
. ARZACEs, otherwiſe Nix IAS. 
s As$SUR, a prince of the family of Belus. 


Onoxs, the High-prieſme. 
Oraxxs, a miniſter, devoted to SRMIn AIs. 
MiTRANEs, the friend of AxzAcks. 5 


Cxpax, a fallower of Assux. 


WOMEN. 
' SEMIRAMIS, Queen of the eaſt. 
AZEMA, a princeſs of the family of Belus. 


Guards, Magi, Slaves, Attendants. 
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ACT TL SCENE 'L 


The Scene repreſents a viſta of conſiderable length, at the 
endo 6250 palace of 2 appears. Gardens 
are ſeen raiſed above the palace * the temple of the Magi 
occupies the right, and a mauſoleum, adorned with obeliſts, 
lands oppoſite to it on the left. Two, flaves are ſeen 
bearing a caſket at a diſtance. 0 


. 
"EE. 


ARZACES and MITRANES. 


* © ARZACES. ot | 
ITRANES, ges, kind fate's directing hand 
Reſtores ARZACRs to. his nagive foll, — 
And to the arms of thee his faithful friend. | 
Heavens] how the powerful genius of the | 
Diſplays on every fide magnificence ! | 2 8 
What wonderous art has form'd this channel's depth, | 
| B „ 


2 | SEMTRAMTS;. 


To which Euphrates with ſurprize conveys | 
The needful tribute of his watry ſore? OO 


This temple, glory of the architect, 
"Theſe hanging gardens rais'd in ambient air, 
This ſolemn ſhrine where Nos lies interr'd 
For ever ſhall proclaim the queen's renown. 
Hither her high beheſts invite my fteps ; 
Tho' eaſtern kings at awful diſtance bow, - 
Proud to behold her greatneſs from afar, 
SEMIRANIS admits me to her preſence. 
MirRANEs. 
Beware, ARZACEs, Fame is oft deceitful : 6 
This object of your wonder may excite | 
Grief and compaſſion when beheld too nigh. 
ARZACES. 


2 


Say you ? | 
Mrraanzs. 

Suits Au, a prey to her affliction, 

Imparts to all the court her inward woe: 

Each foul is ſeiz'd with ſympathizing horror: 
Sometimes with ſcreams of grief ſhe fills the air, 
Anon dejected, languiſhing, unquiet, | 
She ſeetns to fly from, ſome vindictive God, — 

And falls upon her knees in this receſs, : 
Sacred to night, to ſilence and to death: 
Gloomy retreat, by mortals ne er explor d, 
Where Nixus' royal aſhes lie intomb dj); 
With haggard air, with timid ſteps and flow , 
She often to the ſepulchre approaches, 

And ftrikes her aching boſom bath'd with tears. 
Breaking the horrid ſilence, oft her is 
Articulate the names of ſon and huſband : 


7 . 


The 
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The gods ſhe oft invokes ; the angry gods 
With unrelenting rigour hear her cries. 

ARZACES. 
Say from what ſource ſprings miſery ſo dire? 
M1TRANES. 
The ſad effect is felt; the cauſe unknown. 
ARZACES. 115 
How long has thus vindictive Heaven purſued her? 
MiTRANES. 
Since firſt ſhe ſent for you to come to court. 
ARZ Achs. 
Since firſt ſhe ſent for me ? 
MiTRAXES. 
My lord, when Babylon with joy reſounded 
And blazing fires were kindled by your conqueſts ; 
When hoſtile ſtandards hung aloft, diſplay d 
Trophies of ftates your conquering arm ſubdu'd ; 
When with ſurpriſe Euphrates? ftream beheld 
Shine forth with luſtre on his fertile banks, 
The beauteous AzzMA, my ſovereign's niece; 
To whoſe illuſtrious veins the blood of BRL us 
Has been tranſmitted by a race of king: ö 
The majeſty of Babylon's proud queen OM | 
Even then was blaſted in thoſe days of triumph, 
And languiſh'd in the time of puhlic joy. 
ARZACES. 

G From whate'er cauſe this trouble may take riſe, 
AZEMA ſure is innocent—one look 


Of that enchanting fair-one might appeaſe 


The angry gods——no evil can ariſe 
„ — 
. 2 | 
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But 


* S EMIR AMIS: 

But ſure, SEMIRAMIS that rules the helm, 

Cannot be . thus o'erwhelm'd with grief. 
MirRAN ES. 

Sometimes her mind heaves off it's load of grief 

And ſhines confeſt in all it's force and luſtre: 

I recognize that fierce ambitious ſoul, 

To which the greateſt kings on earth ador'd, 

Are not by adulation's voice compar d. 

But when the to her inward anguiſh yields, 

Whilſt her hands looſely hold the reins of empire, 

Then haughty AssuR, inſolent, and fierce, 

Beneath his yoke makes all the palace groan, 

And rules deſpotic with an iron rod. 

This ſecret of the ſtate, the throne's diſgrace, 

As yet, has been'confin'd within our walls : 

Abroad we're envied, but at home we groan. 

nens. 

From hence what leſſons may frail mortals learn! 

How happineſs is daſh'd- with odious grief! 

Alas, an'equal anguiſh tears my breaſt; 

At diſtance from that ſage, whoſe prudent hand 

Had ſerv'd to guide my wandering ſteps at court, 

A prey to all the paſſions of rafh youth ; 

Abandon'd to my pride and my eee 

I fail amidſt ſutrounding rocks and ſhoals, 

No friendly pilot to direct my courſe. 

MirRANxSs. 

Like you I mourn'd that venerable man; 

PHRADATES was my friend, I weep his loſs; 

Him Ninvs lov'd, and to his guardian care 

Entruſted NIxrAs his only ſon, 


In whom the kingdom's _ were * dna, 


One 
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One day ſaw fon and fire deſcend to death, 

To voluntary exile then he went, 

But to his exile you your greatneſs owe, 

Buy him to honour train'd, in glory's field 

New provinces you've added to our empire 

And on a level with the greateſt monarchs; 

To your own worth you owe your eminence. 
ARZACES. 

What fate prepares me here? I'm yet to know. 

Oft have th” enſanguin'd plains of Arbazan 

Beheld ſucceſs attend upon my arms, 

And I can boaſt my ſhare of martial fame; 

When Oxus' diſtant banks beheld your queen 

Triumphant o'er a hundred vanquiſh'd nations, 

That bow'd ſubmiſſive and receiv'd her laws; 

She from her lofty car has deign'd to ſhed 

A ray of glory on my early youth ; 

But who can truſt to fickle fortune's ſmiles, 
Hemm'd round with glory in ch' intented field? 
Soldiers may be neglected in a court. 

My dying father told me, < Son your all 

« Muſt now depend upon the common cauſe :” 

And to my hands this precious pledge he gave, 

Preſerv'd with care, remote from eyes prophane ; 

To the high-prieſt I muſt deliver it, 

It's conſequence is known to none but him, 

To him I muſt apply to know my fate, 

Tis he muſt to SEM Aus preſent me. 

| MITRANES. 

To court he ſeldom comes: obſcure, unknown 

He lives devoted-to religion's care, | 

From fear and from ambition both exempt, as 
e 


. 
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6 ' 9SEMIRAMIS: 


The temple, not the palace he frequents. 
He ne'er with kingly pride aſpir d to place 
The prieſt's tiara by the diadem. 
Grandeur he ſhuns and is the more rever d: 
I to his preſence ever find acceſs, | 
In ſecret I'll apprize him that you're come, 
E'er on the world fol brighter light beſtows, 
In — here you ſhall confer with him. 


s C E N E I. 


ARZACES ſalus. 


To what am I by heaven's high will ordain'd ? 

Why on his death-bed did my aged fire 

To this religious dome direct my ſteps ? | 

What ſervice can Chaldeai gods defire _ 9 

From me a ſoldier bred to war's alarms, 

From me by love's almighty power enſlav'd : 

But whence that diſmal voice? that ſcream of woe? 

[Groans are heard from the bottom of the tomb 
of Ninus.] 6 

A cry from yonder vaulted manfion ſent, 

Congeals my blood and ſhakes my foul with horror: 
Tis faid that here the ghoſt of Nimus haunts 

Amazement ſeizes me, the cry redoubles, 

Oh facred, gloomy dwelling, royal ſhade, 

Oh awful voice divine, what ſhould I do | 
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SCENE III. 


ARZACES, the High-Prigt Onoxs, H. gh-Prigff's 
Followers, MiTRANnEs. 
MiTzanzk t the High-Prief, 
ARZACES to your ſacred hands, my lord, 
Preſents that pledge you've waited for ſo long. 
/ARZACES. 
Oh ſacred pontiff of Chaldea's god, 
Hear the laſt will of my expiring fire, 
My ſire, whoſe eyes theſe hands have lately cloſed : 
You lov'd him in his life — 
. Oroxs. 
Undaunted youth, 
Tis not ſo much the order of your fire, 
As the high will of an all-ruling God 
That brings you now to my rejoicing ſight. 


Still in my memory PRADA xs lives, 
The fire I low d, and I muſt love the ſon. 


Where is that precious pledge his will configns me ? 


ARZACES. | 
Behold them here. | 
[ The flaves give the er to two Magi, who lay it 
upon ax altar. ] | 
Oroxs opens the coffer and bending towards it with 
. .' reſpe@t, delivers himſelf as follows. + 
Dol then touch you, oh4 you precious relicks ? 
And do my lips preſs thoſe ſad monuments 
That make my aged eyes o'erflow with tears, b- 
Whilſt niy lov'd friend's idea you recall? 
Retire from hence you Magi, you MITRANEs, 
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Take care that none of the . approach. 
[De Magi retires. 
Behold the ſeal, to wholrmault impreſſion, 
The laws of Nixus erſt their ſanction ow'd : 
The letter written by his dying hand ; 
When death had chill'd his nerves, here meets my ekt; ; 
Adore this diadem that bound his brows ; 
This ſword is deftin'd to og his death, 
This ſword 
Perfia, and 
Againſt vile treaſon and the poiſon's rage, 
Whoſe mortal venom and whoſe ſure effect ur 
ARZACES. -. i 6 b. val | 
What do I hear, ye gods— | | 
ORoxs. 
Theſe ſecrets dire 
Darkneſs nk ill veils from human ſight. 
The voice of Nix us? blood eries from the ground, 
The gods hive call'd for vengeance but in vain. 
7 ABS ! > | 
Oh, think what terror ſeiz'd my awe-ſtruck . 
E*en from the jaws of yonder ſepulchre 
A b re you aſſail'd my liſt ning ears. 
OSOnoxs. * 
This ſound of death is royal Nixvus' ade! 
| ARZACES.:: ff 4 


4 ? 


Twice 1 oa pierc'd my ſhudd'ring ſoul wow War. 


Oxoks. 
They call for vengeanoe— | 
 MiTrAnes, ann 5 
Nirus has a right 


To vengeance, but whoſe arm'muſt ſtrike the blow ? 
| f | Orots. 
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| Orors. 

The parricides whoſe i impious hands depriv'd 
Afflicted mortals of ſo good a king, 
Their curſed treaſon carefully conceal'd; 
Impenetrable darkneſs hides it from us. 
With eaſe the eyes of mortals they've deceiv'd, 
But they can neꝰ er eſcape that piercing ſight 
That at one once pervades the univerſe. 

ARZACE8S, 
Oh, could my feeble hand revenge his death! 
- This fatal tomb, I know not why, conveys. 
Aſtoniſhment and horror to my ſoul ; 
May I conſult the manes of the king? 


s Okoks. | 
Approach it not my ſon, the voice ſevere + 
Of awful oracles forbids acceſs . 1 
To this abode of death; by angry gods 
Tis guarded, and by vengeance fenced round. . 
With patience wait till awful-juſtice come: 


The hour is near, blood ſhall for blood atone, 
More I am not permitted to reveal; 


I oft with care conſult the will divine 

Which now inſpires, and now witholds its light. 
T have declar'd what heaven impartz—beware 
Leaſt by a look or geſture you betrag 

A ſecret which the God I ſerve reveals. 

The glory of that God, and Aſia's fate 
Depend upon your prudence — Magi rever'd, 
Under the altar place this ſacred pledge. 


[ "ae of the palace opens, and guards furround i it. 
ur appears with be followers on the other ſide. ] 


C The 
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The palace gates are open d -u behold 
As sun ſurrounded with a courtly crowd 
That cringes humbly, and adores his power. 
The gods inftrut us greatneſs to deſpiſe, 
When they confer it on fo bad a man. 


ARZACES. 


. 


© that the tyrant ? 
Onoss. 
When the ſhades of night 
Extend their darkneſs o'er theſe guilty walls 
In preſence of the gods we will confer. 
ARZAGES. 


Fear them, ven 8 ne 


SCENE IV. 


Arzaces appears on the front of the theatre with Mitranes, 
Aſſur is ſeen at one fide with Odar and his followers. 


ARrZACEs. 


| How much this tale of woe affocts my mind! 


How horrid are the ferrets of this court! 
By poiſon then the royal Niwvs died, 


And well I fee this Assvs is fulpeRtel. 


MiTRANEs, approaching ARZACEs. | 
AssUR from ſacred kings derives his birth, 
To his high ſtation deference is due: 


- The queen reſpects hin, he by all is fear'd, | 


To Assux you may bend without diſgrace. 
ARZACES, 


Toi impious Assux ſtain'd with Nixvs' blood! 
AsUR 
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Assun t6 Cxban af a d , 
And is ARZACEs then at Babylon t | 
Without my order, dares he thus approach? 
ARZACES, 
Inſulting tyrant ! | 
| ASSUR, 


What ſtrange motive————ſay, 
Makes you abandon thus the tented field ? 
The banks of Oxus why do: you forſake > 


ARZACES. 
| * the queen's order Lappear at court. 
| A8SSUR., 
The queen then ſent for you 
ARZACES» 
- Shedid, my lord. | 
Assos. 


And know'@ thou not my order is requirtd;,._ 
Eer thou can' gain admittance to the een 
ARZACES. 
My lord, I knew-it not, and ſhould have den d. 
If it were fo, the diadem diſgrac dl. 
A ſoldierts-frankneſs-may- perhaps offend; 
To feats of arms inur'dion Soythia's « plains; 
I could not learn to now, but ſerve: the caurt. 
Assun. 
Tho! inexperienc'd, you may learn from time, 
But ſay, what would. you with SEMIRAMIS? | X 
I only can admit you to the throne, | | 
ARZACES. | 
The honour to obey her's ll Taſk; ; 
An honour to my valour juſtly due, | 
Assunx. 
Thy fal at _— 2. A does aſpire, | 
* "Thy 


12 SEMIRAMIS: 
Thy aims preſumptuous, fain thou would'ſt conceal, 
Your love for Az EMA I know 

— 


is true, 
I prize that fair- one's kan above an empire z 
And my profound reſpect, my faithful love— 
n ˖7˖§— 

You know not whom you thus inſult, bold youth. 
Would'ſt thou aſſociate Sarmatia's race | 
With blood of heroes and of demi-gods ? 

Dare not raſh youth to carry to the queen 

The inſolent propoſal now you make, 

Elſe ſhall your raſhneſs ſoon my vengeance feel, 


ARZACES. 

My ſoul could never yet by threats be ſcar'd, 

This moment I will haſten to the queen. 

Whatever rights and power you here may have, 

You can't inſult a ſoldier who has ſerv d | 

The queen and empire, nay, has ferv'd yourſelf. 

This boldneſs may ſurprize you and diſpleaſe; 

Who with preſumption and with pride elate | 

Would make me bend and erouch beneath your yoke 
AsSUR, 

Fer long raſh youth I'll make thee know the price 

With which audacious ſubjects are repaid. 5 


AZ Accs. 


Tis what thou may ſt be taught as well as I. 


SCENE 
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s C EN E v. 


Semiramis appears on the lower end of the flage, leaning 


upon her women Otanes her eine. eqns Gr 
wards Aſſur. | 


Assux, Ana kcns, Mirz Axxs. 


Oraxks to ARZACES. 
Depart, Sir, for the queen, a prey to grief, 
Shuns every eye, and chuſes ſolitude ; 
Reſpect the anguiſh of her grieving ſoul. 
Ye gods reſtore her to her peace of mind. 
| ARZACES. 
Kind heaven with pity look upon her woe. 
I Exit Arzaces. 
. As88UR to one of his Followers. 
Let's quit the place, and each expedient try 
To make the beſt of her inquietude. 


/ 


[Semiramis advances to the front of the Page. 


OTanzs to SEMIRAMIS, 
Oh queen recall the vigour of your ſoul, 
Let not your eyes with horror ſhun the light. 
SEMIRAMIS, | 


When ſhall thy ſhades, oh death | ann 


Theſe eyes which with unceaſing tears o'erflow ? 


[She walks in agitation about the Jags, 70 e 


fees the ghoſt of Ninus.] 


| Ye yawning gulphs be clos'd, thou phantom 1 
Or ceaſe to threaten or diſtroy at once: 
ARZACES * when may I expect? 


Oraxxzs. | 


— 
PERRY — ä ———— fſ— — — ——— 


% s EMIIAM IS. 


OTanss. 
Anz Aczs, Madam, ee the riſing ſun 


| Arciv'd and waits your pleaſure now at court, 


SEMIRAMIS. 
That voice celeſtial, or infernal how, 
That adds new horror to the ſhades of night, 
Apprizes me that when ARzZACEs. comes, 
My heart-felt pangs at length ſhall find an end. 
OrAxxs. 
iam of joy diſpel thoſe woes, 
Hope in the gods who come to your relief. 
ARrzACEs ſeems the meſſenger. of joy : 
Hope at his name revives. within my ſoul, @ 
And, my crime weighs leſs heavy on my heart, 
Oran, = 
Baniſh it's image: ever from your mind; 
Think of the glory of your better days, 


Forget the happy, or unhappy hour 


When that deſtructive union was diſſolwꝰ d. 

Ninvs excluding you, from bed. and * 
Had in your ruin Babylon involx d. wes 
The earth and Babylon,alike;rejoige | | 
That ſuch-a purpaſe did not take effect. 


Your en e en mare. -.. | 


Have been applauded. and admir'd.by, men: 
The barren deſert you have fertile made, 
The fierceneſs of the ſayage_tam'd by law: 
Arts in our cities at your voice reviv'd ; | 
Theſe monuments, the wonders of the world, 


The axglqmations of this powerful te 
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"IV witneſs to your glory, and proclaim 
Your worth aloud before the thrones divine, 
In fine, had heaven with horror view'd the deed, 
Had Nixus' death appear'd fo great a crime, 
Would Assux proudly here defy it's wrath ? 
The guilt of As$UR far ſurpaſſes yours: 
But tho' his hand prepar'd the deadly draught, 
He lives ſecure, a ſtranger to your fears. 

__ SEMIRAMIS. 
Our ſtation and our duties differ d much, 
My facred tie adds horror to my crime. | 
My guilt's of ſuch à dye, that I am forc'd : 
To give in evidence againſt myſelf. 
I thought the gods incens d at ſuch a crime 
Sufficiently had punith'd me: I thought 
That my ſon's loſs might have aton'd for all: 
That all my uſeful labours, my ſucceſs, 
Laſting reſpect had to my crown procuted. 
But now this horrid phantom damps my heart, 
Aſtoniſhing at once my eyes and ears. 
Approaching ſlowly to the mbmament, 
At diſtance I the fatal urn revere : 
With trembling I invoke it; direful cries, 
And piercing groans, in anſwer it retutrs ; 
My throbbing heart ſome great event forbodet, | 
Perhaps the hour of vengeance now draws hight. | 

Oranss. 3 

But is it ſure that this infernal ſpectre 
Comes from the dreary manſions of the dead ? 
When mortals think fate hovers o'er their heads, 
A thouſand n are their frighted — 


'Objedts 


x6 SEMIRAMIS: 
Odjects of fancy then they realize, | 
And ftart at the creation of the brain. 
SEMIRAMIS. —» ,, 
Theſe eyes have ſeen it, tis no viſion vain, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreſſed powers: 
Sleep that on downy pinions fled my eyes, 
Could not miſlead my waking foul with dreams. 


Whilſt my cares kept me watching; near my bed 


J heard a voice pronounce Axzacxs' name. 

With joy I heard his name: you know my heart, 
My heart which bloody Assun's fierceneſs wounds. 
When I behold the partner of my crime, | 
My ftartled conſcience flying in my face 

Upbraids me that I ſpotted it for him: _ . 

I ſhudder at his view, the deed that binds us 
Riſes in all its horrors to my ſoul. 15 

I wiſh—but ſhould I in my preſent grief, 

By a new crime revenge the crime that's paſt,. 

I muſt oppoſe Axzacks to his pride, 

T' enſlave me he ambitiouſly aſpires. 

ARzZACEs fill'd my breaſt with peace but then 
Even in the moments that I taſted joy, oy 
Sudden the meſſenger of death appear d, 
Alt ſmear'd with blood, and in his hand a ſword | 
Gleam'd terrible—methinks I Rill behold him, 
Still hear his voice, ah, wherefore does he come? 
Comes he to puniſh me, or to defend ? | 
Even then ARZACEs at my court arriv'd, 

And heaven then ſeem'd to promiſe me. repoſe. 
But ftill to care and anguiſh I'm a prey, 

And peace is ſtill a ſtranger to my ſoul, 

L float 'twixt hope and terror, and my life 
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Is now too great a burden to be borne. 
My preſent power, and all my glory paſt 
Give freſh affliction to my tortur'd ſoul. 
Still I with care my-ſecxet grief conceal'd, 
With ſhame my terrors cover'd ine; Ifear'd © 
Of ORoxs the ſage to aſk advice. 
I thought that it would vilify the throne, - 
Nor car'd to ſhew in preſence of, the gods, 
The queen in terror ſtand before a prieſt. 
But fear prevail'd in ſecret, and I ſent 
Jove to conſult where Libia's plains extend; 
As if the God who rules o'er heaven and earth, 
Had to thoſe wilds remote, confin'd the truth ! 
The god who dwells in that obſcure receſs 
My homage has receiv'd, and heard my fears; 
His altars with my incenſe oft have blaz d, 
And with rich preſents often have been heap'd ; 
But oh, what preſents can atone for cringes * ! 


SCENE VI. 


SEMIRAMIS, OTaxss, and MITRANEs, 
Mrrxax RS. 
A prieſt from Memphis juſt arriv'd attends 
Your royal pleaſure at the palace gates. 
: SEMIRAMIS. 
The criſis of my fate is then at hand 
Let's hence, and ftrive to hide from ſubjects eyes 
The trouble that degrades their hapleſs queen. 
Go bid Ax Zz Acꝝs enter, and once more 
Repoſe to my afflited heart reſtore. 
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” SE MIR AMIS: 
ACT I. SCENE I. 


ARZACES and AZEMA. 


ALEMA. 


\O thee, Anzacts, this vaſt empire owes 
It's luſtre, and to thee I owe my freedom. 
When Scythia's ſons, their loſſes to repair, 
Pour'd numerous on us from their wild retreats; 
When to their chains my fire expiring. left me, 
You to their deſarts bore vindictive thunder; | 
You broke my bonds, and overthrew their hoſt; 
My heart alone can recompence the favour. 
Pr yours, but love will ſure deſtroy us both, 
Your open heart, alas! too fondly thought 
That in this court-reſpeR, as in the field, 
Would wait on your exploits, and grace your name, 
That without danger you might be ſincere; 
And act the lover's and the hero's part. 
AsSSUR you brave,-the tyrant you ſhould know, 
Here he is, lord he menaces aloud, 
Remorſe he from his fatal power disjoins; 
He is your rival, therefore dread his . 
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Anz acks. 
What does the tyrant lift his eyes to thee ? 
AzEMA.- 
And think you then his fierce relentleſs heart 
That hates all virtue, to no charm can yield? 


That 
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That heart, to proud ambition's laws enſlav'd, 
Knows tenderneſs, or can deſire to pleaſe. 

As from Aſſyria's kings, I claim my birth, 

He by our union hopes to prop his right, 

And vindicate his title to the throne. 

Were NiN1as' ſelf to whom his royal fire 
Ninvs had deſtin'd me in infancy; 

Were the heir to this empire yet alive, 

And ſhould he at my feet now lay his crown, 

I ſwear by love, and by yourſelf I ſwear 

I'd rather fly with you, than reign with him. 
The ſavage plains of Scythia, whoſe rude climes 
Reſound thy name, would be a bleſt retreat. 
'Thoſe deſarts where our love firſt took it's riſe, 
Would in my eyes even Babylon outſhine. 
Perhaps the tyrant whom our love offends 

Will not confine his rage to that revenge. 
Replete with helliſh malice in his ſoul, 

His harden'd heart can harbour ev'ry crime, 
Your reputation has his enyy rais'd, 

He fears and hates yoy— 


ARZACES., 


And I hate him to 
Fear him I cannot, whilſt by you beloy'd. 


Secure in that I brave his utmoſt hate. 
Between us two, the queen a ballance holds, 
Admiſſion to her preſence ſoon I gain'd, 

And ſhe receiv'd me with humanity, 

Equal to the inſulting Assux's pride. my 
Before her awful throne I kneel'd, ſhe raisꝰd | 
And call'd me the ſupport of Babylon. 

Thus was I prais'd by her, who oft to kings, 
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20 SEMIRAMIS: 

Whom by her arms ſhe vanquiſh'd, laws preſcrib'd. 

For me, ſhe from that envied height deſcended, 

Which to the royal dignity ſhe ow'd, 

Struck with her condeſcenſion I admir'd, 

And thought her equal to the gods themſelves, | 
AZEMA. 

The menaces of AsSUR will be vain 

If once our cauſe i is by the queen eſpous'd, 


ARZACES. 

Fill'd with a noble boldneſs, I prepar'd 
To lay before her my aſpiring love, 
Approv'd by you, oppos'd by haughty ASSUR, 
Juſt then a prieſt of Egypt from the ſhrine 
Of Ammon brought the anſwer of the god. 
She open'd the decree with trembling hands, 
Then with attention, fix'd on me her eyes, 
Some tears ſhe dropp'd, then ſtarting ſuddenly, 
With anguiſh overwhelm'd ſhe left the place. 
Tis ſaid her ſoul's a vicbor to deſpair, . 
And that the vengeance of the gods purſu'd her. 
My heart weeps blood to ſee her thus, can heaven 
That has protected her for fiſteen years, 
Now perſecute her with vindictive rage ? 
What has ſhe done, and how provok'd the gods ? 

AMA. 
The public talk i is now of omens dire, 
Of angry ghoſts, and of celeſtial wrath. 
SEMIRAMIS to anxious care a prey, 
For ſome time ſince negleAs the government; 
And much I fear'd, leaſt AssuR ſhould have ſeiz d 
The helm, forſaken by her feeble hand. 
But ſoon the awful preſence of the queen 
WT? | g Difpell'd 


A T RAGE D. 2 
Diſpell'd this trouble, and our peace reſtor d. 
If I know aught of courts, the haughty Ass ux 
In ſecret is deteſted by the queen: 
Their hate is mutual, but ſome hidden cauſe 
Reſtrains it, nor permits to take effect. 
Oft at his name I've ſeen the queen incens'd; 
Her countenance has oft -betray'd her mind, 
Reſentment ſeem'd to have poſſeſs d her heart; 
But courts to change are ſubject, and a day 
Can there produce a revolution ſtrange. 
Return * ek with her 
ARZACES. 

1 go, but now 

I know not if I can procure admittance. 
e 

T'll ſecond your deſign with all my power, 
Your love is all my glory, and my pride: 
To the queen's. greatheſs all mortals bow, 
And let the eaſt reſpect and fear her name. 
I will not envy her whilſt loy'd by you: 


Be her's the world, and mine ARZACES' heart. 
Hence, AS6UR comes TY 


Anz Acks. | 
Ene villain! at his name 
Wich honeſt rage my ſtartled ſoul recoils. 


SCENE - 


= SEMIRAMIS; 


$CENE H. 
Assun, Arzaces, AzEMA. 


AsSUR to ARZACES. 


With marks of honour you have been receiy'd, 
Honour which kings have wiſh'd for, but in vain, 
In ſecret with the queen you have conferr'd, 
But know, Anz Ac Es, your aſpiring claim 
Inſults the throne, my honour, and the queen's, 
Know Az EMA was deſtin'd for my bride, 
To NixiAs ſhe was offer'd, and the ſons 
Of kings alone are worthy ſuch a match, 
The princes right is now devolved on me; 
And AssuR ſtands the neareſt to the throne. 
Say, has the queen appriz'd you of the riſk 
To which preſumption muſt expoſe your life ? 
That no reſpe& can from my mind efface 
The inſolence of your audacious love, 

— ARZACES, _. 
ReſpeR, I know, is due to regal power, 
And tho' my ſoul is free from abject fear, 
Due deference to your rank I'll always pay. 
Your claim to AZEMA depends upon 
Your line illyſtrious, which from BeLvs ſprings, 
Your private int'reſt, and the public good. 
Seem equally to call for ſuch an union, 
Againſt theſe titles I ſhall one oppoſe, 
Which muſt in reaſon's eye outweigh them both; 
| love the princeſs, and this arm, my lord, 
Her life protegted, and her cauſe reyeng'd, 


. 
* 


And 
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And were I prone, like you, to boaſt my deeds," 
I might aſſert, that I've ſuſtain'd her throne. 
I go with zeal, her order to fulfil ; 
The queen and ſhe alone my duty claim. 
The ftate, perhaps, may groan beneath your power, 
For monarchs often are the ſcourge of God ; 
But know, you're much deceiv'd if you ſuppoſe 
Akz.ACts in the number of your ſlaves, 
ASSUR, 
Vengeance will ſoon o'ertake and quell thy pride, 


nnn rm 


Assun, AzEMA. 


ASSUR. 

This inſolence can be no longer borne, 

But may I freely now explain myſelf 

Upon a ſubject that deſerves your ear. 

| AZEMA. 

Declare it, for I liften——- 
Assun. 

|  Afia ſoon 

Shall ſee us both with envied greatneſs ſhine, 

Inferior intereſts are below our Care, 

To regulate the world muſt be our taſk. 

SEMIRAMIS her greatneſs has ſurviv'd, 

And heaven has humbled her aſpiring foul ;/ 

That ftar which long has dazzl'd mortal fight," 

Now ſets and loſes all it's former luſtre. 

The public murmurs, Babylon aloud | 

Demands an heir to prop the ſinking throne. 

Let this ſuffice—Love ſhould not give us kings; 

1 | : TR Not 
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Not but your beauties ſtrike my 'raviſh'd eye, 

I feel the power of all your heav'nly charms. 
But ſure, the general welfare of the ſtate 
Should not depend upon a look or ſmile. 

A nobler ſentiment ſhould here prevail. | 
From the ſame race we both derive our birth, 
We muſt unite or elſe the world is loſt. 

Theſe words, perhaps, may ſhock your tender youth 
But I addreſs the heroes and the kings, 

The demi-gods from whom you are deſcended... 
Long has a woman trampled on their greatneſs, 
*Tis time you ſhould aſſert your royal birth, 
And make the world forget SEMIRAMIS. 


AzEMa. 
Be mine the care to vindicate my birth, 
But henceforth name ARZAcEs with reſpect. 
SEMIRAMIS is miſtreſs of my fate, 
And 'tis my glory to obey her will. 


a «© rl W 
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. Auen, CaDan. 


Assun. 


Gods ! muſt the purpoſe of my ſoul be ITY 

Shall then a wayward child oppoſe my will ? 

Say, has ſucceſs attended your defign ? 

And can you by your ſecret practices 

Light up ſedition's torch through the land ? 

| CEDAR. 

My hopes are great—the people now begin 

To ſhake off their zgeſpet—SEMIRAMIS $9444 0M 
pe : No 
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No longer is the object of their dread, 

All loudly call for a ſucceſſor now, 

And all who love their country, or who boaſt 
Of public ſpirit, fix on you their choice. 


ASSUR. | 
Muſt then ambition ſtill produce new cares 
Have I for this ſlain Nixus and his ſon? 
Muſt I for ever languiſh—never reach 
That place to which my daring foul aſpires ? 
The queen depriy'd her ſpouſe of life—my rage 
Surpaſs'd her fury, and I flew her ſon. _ 
Nin1Aas, who ſtood between me and the throne, 
In ſecret was cut off by my command. 
In vain, I try'd each art to win the queen ; 
In vain, I hop'd to gain her youthful ſoul 
By all the power of flattery and perſuaſion. 
Her haughty ſoul was proof againſt my wiles; 
And to the empire of the world aſpir'd. 
Worthy ſhe ſeem'd to rule the world ; I own 
Her merit, tho' I've ſuffer d her diſdain. 
Te ſeen her hold the reins of government, 
And with ſuperior genius rule the realm, 
Murmurs appeaſe, and inſurrections quell ; 
Armies direct, and regulate the ſtate. 
That art which laws to fame itſelf preſcribes, 
Made mankind to her empire homage pay. 
The univerſe with awe beholds her {till : 
The powerful charm of beauty too, conſpir'd 
To make her laws reſpected thro' the world; 
And when I to oppoſe her power preſum'd, * 
My friends were ſtruck with awe, and dropt their arms. 
But times are chang d; her greatneſs now declines, 


E Her 
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Her genius now is check'd by adverſe fate. 
Imaginary fears diſtra& her ſoul; 

Weakly to lying prieſts ſhe lends an ear, 
And Egypt's ſuperſtitions ſhe'adores. 

Her incenſe and her vows fatigue the gods ; 
Like other mortals now ſhe learns to fear. 
SEMIRAMIs muſt yield to adverſe fate, 


' Muſt to my wiſhes: yield your charms divine, 


Or by refuſmg, make the realm rebel. 
Dangers arife on ev'ry ſide around her, 
But my aſpiring ſoul perhaps preſumes 


Too much—perhaps you will not hear my vows. - 


Cepar. 


If the queen yields, and names you her neter: 
Wherefore ſhou!d diffidence invade your ſoul?̃ 


Your union with the beauteous AZ EMA 
Is loudly call'd for by the ſtate the rea m 
Can never hope to proſper till you reign. 


ASSUR. ; 


With me alane the princeſs ſhould be match'd,. 


But wherefore is Axz Acxs call'd to court? 
Why does SEMIRAMIs ſupport his pride? 

I would have puniſh'd him—her hand retains 
My lifted arm, nor lets me wreak revenge. 


Tho' I'm a prince, no ſubjects own my reigny | 


I'm miniſter, but deſtitute of power, 
Hemm'd reund with glory I dependent live: 
At once a miſtreſs, an audacious youth, 
And lying prieſts conſpire againſt my peace : 
SEMIR Aufs diſtruſts me, and her hate 
Scarcely conceals, but ſtill my preſence flies; 


* 


But 
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But let the ungrateful queen beware, leaſt I, 
Leaſt her accomplice ſhould revenge her crimes. 
: [ He prepares to go out, | : 
e 
| Assvx, OraAxzs, CeDaR. 


OrAN Es. 


My lord, the queen commands you to attend, 
With you ſhe means in ſecret to confer, 


Ass vx. 
Her ſecret orders I'Il with care obey, 
OTanes, ſay, I wait her royal will. 


8 SE N E VI. 
es Cana 


a ASSUR. | 

This ſudden change what cauſe may have produc'd ? 
_ Theſe three months paſt I've borne her deadly hate; 

Her eyes have ſtill with horror ſhun'd my ſight, 
She has not deign'd to ſpeak with me alone : 

Our converſations which diſguſted her 

Were interrupted by her ſudden fears, 

And oft ſhe heard with inattentive ear: 

What would ſhe tell me, what deſite to learn? 
The queen approaches, go and wait my coming, 


SI 
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SCENE VI. 
 SEMIR AMIS ASSUR, 


| SEMIRAMIS. 
It's time, my lord, I ſhould explain my heart, 
Which long in ſecret has devour'd it's grief. 
My reign, perhaps, has not inglorious been: 
Aſia, perhaps, and Babylon may place 
SEMIRAMIS amongſt their greateſt kings. 
Your hands have long ſuſtain'd the empire's weight ; ; 
Pve liv'd victorious, abſolute, ador'd, | 
With incenſe to my power each altar blaz d: 
i ' Thus too, ſecure and free from ev'ry fear, 
| I ſoon forgot to what I ow'd my ſtate, 
By greatneſs blinded I forgot the gods : 
The gods their juſtice now diſplay ; I yield; 
My power which long ſeem'd founded on a rock, 
Now aſks a prop, and totters to its fall. 


ASSUR, 
Madam, *tis yours to finiſh your great work, 
And in the womb of time foreſee events. 
9 What clouds can overcalt ſo bright a fame ? 
| All earth obeys, then wherefore fear the gods | ? 


SEMIRAMIS, 
In yonder urn repoſes Ninvs' duſt, | 
And do you aſk the ſubject of my fear? 
ASSUR. 


To find that you remember Nixus reign'd, 
With a juſt indignation fills off ſoul. 


— 
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Can you the anger of his manes fear, | 
Who fifteen years has ſlept in filent death? 
E'er this, they had wreak'd their vengeance on your head 
Had they the power, from the oblivious ſhades. 
Raiſe not his ghoſt : my mind recoils appall'd, 
And ſympathizing dread pervades my breaſt. 
No longer to falſe oracles repair, 
A heart refoly'd propitiates the gods. 
Muſt this ſtrange phantom you have ſeen to-day, 
By fears begot, ſtill to new fears give birth? 
No portents can affright th* undaunted ſoul : 
Theſe are the bugbears of the populace, 
By fraud invented—by the great deſpis'd ; 
But if ſome nobler, ſome more ſolid view 
That ſoul enlightens, to vain fears a prey: 
If Nix us' race you would eternalize, 
If that high rank by AzEMA is claim'd— 


SEMIR AMIS. 


On that account I come—the oracles, 

And Babylon at once demand an heir. 

My ſcepter's weight requires another hand, 

And ſoon both heaven and earth ſhall be obey d. 
AsSUR, you know that my ambitious ſoul 

Had made a vow never to ſhare the throne , 
Whom I would marry, long I kept conceal'd : 

| When in my youth the people's voice, that voice 
By many thought to be the voice of God, 

Preſs'd me to give new ſovereigns to the world: 
If any to that honour might pretend, 

*T was due to you, and you alone - but midſt 
Your hopes you ſurely could not but have known 


How 
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How much SEMIRAMIS diſdain'd a lord, 

I ſhun'd this fatal tye, but ſtill I made you 
Second on earth in glory, and in power. 
My lord, I without pride, may ſure affirm 

You ſhould have been contented with that rank, 

Heaven now declares itſelf and I obey, 

| Attentive hear its will, my orders mark. 

* The empire ſhall renew its ancient luſtre, 

When kindling Hy nen's torch anew ; oh! queen 
&« Unhappy mother, and too cruel wife, | 

&« You have aton'd the murder'd Ninvus' ghoſt.” 

The will divine is in theſe words explain'd, 

I know your views, I know your policy, 

You mean to form a party in the ſtate : 

The blood you ſpring from, you'd againſt me turn, 

A king from Az EMA and you might riſe ; 

You ſeek this marriage, ſhe perhaps conſents, 

But *tis not my deſign your rights ſhould blend, 

And by uniting, arm againſt my own ; 

Such is my fix'd, irrevocable will. 

Judge if the god, who perſecutes my peace, 

Has quite depriv'd my ſenſes of their vigour ; 

From theſe my words know you SEMIRAMIs? - 

Cannot I ſtill my dignity ſuſtain ? 

To Babylon I ſoon will give a lord; 

But whoſo&er is honour'd with my choice, 

Think not when married, I will ceaſe to reign, 

Aſſemble ſtraight the princes, and the magi, 

My liberty and empire to beſtow 

Is the moſt ſolemn act of regal power. 

Let all my ſubjects wait my will in ſilence, > 2 | 
My fate grows bright on this auſpicious day, 
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And wrath divine now ſeems almoſt appeas'd ; 

: But by repentance it mult be diſarm'd ; 
Believe me, that remorſe which you deſpiſe, 
Is all the virtue criminals can boaſt ; | 
Timid and weak you think me, know proud man, 
Thoſe that are guilty, are the truly weak. 
Such fear is no diſhonour to a crown, 
Kings it becomes, and you ſhould learn to fear ; 
Pll ſhew you by example, tis not baſe 
Humbly to bow before the angry gods. 


SCENE ul. 


Ass ux, ſolus. 


What do I hear ! what ſtrange deligns are theſe ! 

Does fear or artifice inſpire her breaſt ? 

Thinks ſhe by yielding, to ſecure her power ? 

Would ſhe to thwart me, join her fate to mine? 

I muſt no more to AZEMA pretend ; 

I then, ſhall be the conſort of the queen. 

What all my cares, and what our common crimes, 
What all the homage I have paid her charms, 

What my intrigues could never yet effect, 

An oracle, a dream has brought about! 

What unknown power o'er human kind preſides f 

Yet I'm uncertain, let me ſee the queen, 

Her reſolution ſeems precipitate, 

A thouſand cares her anxious brow diſplays, 


And ſudden changes ſhould ſuſpicion raiſe. 
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The theatre repreſents an apartment in the palace. 


I 1 


' SEMIRAMIS. | 


gods 
Prepar'd to view me with propitious eyes? ? | 


And that they terrified but to forgive ! 
Deſtruction's gulph is by their mercy clos'd, 
Th' uplifted thunder-bolt they have laid down : 


ARZACES they have brought, have chang'd my fate ; 


They invite me to a ſecond vow, which may 


Atone thoſe crimes which have difloly'd the firſt : 


No, I no longer doubt their providence, 
My heart implicitly obeys their laws. 
ARZACEs I obey—I ſee that you 
Were born to reign o'er me and o'er the world. 
 OTants. ' | 
ARzAces, Madam? 


SkMIx AIs. 

——[In the Scythian plains 
When vanquiſh'd Afia yielded to my power, 
This hero, by his father's fide he fought, 
Environ'd round with captives, and with lain, 
Offer'd me bluſhing, with victorious hands, 


- 


HO wou'd have thought, Oraxxs, that the 
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The bloady ſpoils of vanquiſh'd enemies: 
At ſeeing him emotion fill'd my heart, 
To him it ſeem d by inſtinct to incline; 
My faculties were by ſome charm o'erpower'd, 
| Tall the world deſpis'd, compar'd to him. 
The jealoug;As8vR kept his eyes upon me; 
He ſhrunk & hear Anz Ache name pronounc 'd. 
But ill my,mind was filld with his idea, 
Before the band divine had trac'd it there, 
Before that voice- which ſtruck my ſoul with awe, 
Directed r in him alone. 


3 - * Oranss. 
Can then that mighty ſpirit ſtoop ſo low, 
That ſpirit which with ſcorn rejected kings 
As lovers, but has rank'd them with her ſlaves. 
You priz d but meanly that tranſcendent grace, 
Which glory has reflected on the throne : ol 
And whilſt the world your potent eyes ador'd, —_ 
Their triumph, you with unconcern beheld, ; 
And does your heart now feel the charm of love? 
Can ſentiments fo tender then ſucceed, 
To all the torments you have felt to-day ? 


\ 


SEMIR AMIS. 
No, 'tis not love that o'er my heart prevails, 
I am not weakly, by my eyes ſubdu'd. 
Think not I can fo far forget my rank, 
Or be ſeduc'd fo far by outwa:d charms, 
As on them to beſtow the price of worth. 
Higher by far] deem my ſentiments. 
Should thefote paſſion touch afflicted breaſts 5 
And ſhould not wretches be exempt from love ? 
A mother's tenderneſs once * my breaſt ; 


Not 
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Not long theſe hap'eſs arms contain'd. the child 3 
Ot my firſt hope I quickly was bereft. 
To anguiſh thus become a conſtant prey, 
Poſſeſs'd of nothing that my ſoul could love: 
J all the emptineſs of grandeur felt, _ 
The farce of ſtate then ſhunning, and myſelf, , 
J ſought repoſe in monuments of art, | 
Amuſements of a ſoul that flies from thought. 
Repoſe a ſtranger long at length returns, 
A ſecret joy pervades my wond'ring mind; 
My ſpouſe, my ſon, the world, my glory, all. 
At once by my ARZACEs are ſupplied. 
What incenſe do I owe thy ſacred ſhrine 
Oh power, who mak'k me re- aſſume the yoke ? 
That yoke, which formerly has prov'd my bane, 
And mak'ſt me feel a ſtame by you m{pir'd. 

8 ., Orants. 
But do you not foreſee what furious rage 
Will tear the breaſt of Ass uk at the news? 
His hopes are by the public voice confirm'd, 
The people think him only, worthy of you: 
From his reſentment, dire effects may ſpring. 

SEMIRAMIS,, ol 

F have explain'd myſelf, I fear him not: | 
Full fifteen years I've known to check his pride, 
The rank of ſubject he has never paſs d; 
To his ambition, object of diſtruſt, 
Bounds I preſcrib'd, and held him in reſpect: 
I then reign'd ſingle. If my feeble hand 
Could bridle thus his fierce aſpiring ſoul, 
How weak muſt his intrigues, how weak his rage | 
Prove, when I'm united with AREACES | 3 


Sure 
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Sure Nin1vs ſatisfied with my remorſe, 
To preſs this marriage riſes from the grave. 
His ſacred ſhade already injur'd much, 
Againſt me might with reaſon be incens'd; 
Should he at once behold his bed defil'd, 
And throne uſurp'd by his fell murderer. 


"Tis this that calls him from the hallow'd vault: 


The oracle, and Ninvus' ghoſt agree; 

No longer do I dread the prieſt auſtere, 

I've ſent for him to hear my royal will; 

I now expect him. 
| OTanzs, 

—S$0 rever'd a name, 

His ſacred character will back your choice. 

SEMIRAMIS. 
His voice will to my boſom peace reſtore. 


OTANEs, 
He comes. | 


$ C3 NEE 
 SEMIRAMIS, ORoEs. 


 SEMIRAMIS. 


\ Oh! thou the auguſt ſucceſſor 
Of the fam'd founder of the magian ſeR, 
To name a king I now prepare; tis yours 
With holy hands ta crown his ſacred head, 
Are all things ready for the ſolemn rite ? 


Onoxs. : 
The princes and the magi all attend ; 
My duty *tis t'obey the royal will ; 
* 3 


* 


36  SEMIRAMIS: 
We judge not monarchs, that belongs alone 
To the juſt 3 
* SEMIRAMIS. 
| By this ambiguous phraſe, 
You ſeem my preſent purpoſe to condemn. 
Onoxs. 
Moſt earneſtly I pray the righteous gods 
To proſper your deſign, to me unknown. 
SEMIR AMIS. 
| You who interpret heaven's high will, declare 
Theſe ſigns ; preſage they an dire event? 
My eyes have ſeen a ghoſt, perhaps a god ; 
Sudden into the womb of earth he plung d. 
What power divine has broke the eternal bound 
Wich ſeparated earth from hell below? 
Wherefore do mortals fate's decree infringe 


From death's pale manſions, wherefore do they riſe ? 


ORoxs. 
Sometimes the will divine ſuſpends that law 
Itſelf eſtabliſh'd before time began: 
The courſe of nature ſometimes it inverts, 
Kings to inſtruct and terrify the earth. 
SEMIRAMIS., 
A ſacrifice Ammon's oracle requires, 
Onors. rk 
It hall have one 
| SEMIRAMIS. 
; Eternal juſtice hear; 
You who read all the ſecrets of my heart, 
Make it no more à prey to direful pangs; 
Blot from your mem' ry the dire idea 
Of my firſt marriage, and of all its horrors. 


To 


To Oxoxs, who was preparing ta retire. 
Return ; 
| Onoxs. 


Erd my preſence might diſturb. 
SEMIRAMIS. 


This morn did not ARZACESs offer gifts 
Upon the altars of th' immortal gods? 
| Oroxs. 

He did; his offerings to the gods are dear. 
SEMIRAMIS. | 

Theſe chearing words convey a ray of hope. 

May I-depend on happineſs with him? 

ORoEs. 

ARZACES is the empire's nobleſt prop; 

The gods who gave his greataeſs are his guides, 
SEMIRAMIS. | 8 

The happy preſage I accept with joy; 

Returning hope with tranſport fills my heart. 

Let clouds of ſmoke from fragrant cenſers roll ; 

Go forth, and with your magi's bands . 

The favour of the gracious heavens implore 

On this important marriage, this juſt choice: 

And may this ſtate's eternal deſtiny | 

At once grow 1 and with new Glenda ſhine | 


SCENE. 


A TRAGEDY. „ 
| 
| 
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. of 
SEMIRAMIS, OrANxs. | 


SEMIR AMIS, 


Thus my deſign the will of heaven awards, 

And with aſſent divine confirms my choice, 

How will Anz Acks be ſurpriz'd to ſee 

A kingly ſcepter offer'd to his hand ? 

How will the haughty As8uR's pride be humbled ! 
When by a word I make his rival lord : 

How grateful muſt he be for ſuch a gift! 

In marrying him I bring the world as dow'r. 
My glory is compleat, my bliſs extreme. 


SCENE IV. 


Seu Alls, OTANEs, Mira Aus, and an Officer 


the palace. 
| OTaxes, 
8 Madam, urgently requeſts 
Admittance to your preſence —inward grief 
Preys on his heart refuſe him not that * 
 SEMIR AMIS. 

And can un grieve whilſt I am near? 
Twas he alone that eas d me of my ſorrows: 
Without delay admit him my whole heart 
Is his, and to it he may claim a right. 
You manes whom I dread, you guardian gods, 
| g of Aﬀiyria, Ninvs, and my ſon, 


* 


Unite 


A TRAGEDY. 29 
Vnite in the protection of AxzAcxs. | 
But wherefore do I ſhudder at his view ? 


s C N E V. 


SEMIR AMIS, ARZACES, 


ARZACES. 


My life is to thy uſe devoted, queen, 
I in your cauſe, would every drop of blood 
With joy and tranſport ſhed, nor aſk reward. 
My fire enjoy'd his ſhare of warlike fame, 
Like a brave ſoldier, at your army's head 
He dy'd, and left to his unhappy ſon 
The beſt inheritance, a good example. 
I ſhould not have preſum'd thus to recall 
His deeds to your remembrance—were it not 
That from the glory of the ſire alone, 
The fon, who bends before your ſacred knees, 
Can hope t' obtain the favour he implores. 
I own my raſhneſs, and I own the crime + \ 
Of forming wiſhes which may ſeem too bold ; 
I even fear toffend you whilſt I ſerve. 
i SEMIRAMIS. | 
What you offend me ?—oh, the fear is vain, 
| ARZACES. | 
Your ſtate you give, you give your royal hand. 
My ſeruples and my fears I muſt ſuppreſs, ' - 
Although your choice imports ſo much to all. 
With proſtrate front I muſt in ſilence wait, 
With crowds of kings, a king to reign o'er all, 
But As8UR haughtily this honour claims; 
| With 


.- SEMIRAMIS: 


With joy elate, and of ſucceſs ſecure : | 
The people points him out as of your race ! 
But I will own my foul diſdains to ſtoop z 
I can't adore the man I lately brav'd, 
Nox can I bear to crouch beneath his pride. 
Oh queen ! permit me therefore to retire 
To climes remote, tho loth to quit your preſence, 
| Skin Aus. | 
What words are theſe ? why would you fly from hence ! 
Do you fear Assun ? 
ARZACES. 
No, this daring heart 
Your anger fears, and knows no fear beſide. 
Perhaps you know how high my love aſpires; 
Perhaps may thwart my'too aſpiring VOWS. 
I tremble—— 
SEMIRAMIS, 
 —Hope rather, for you ſoon will i convine'd 


That AssUR was not born to be your king. 75 


. ARZACKES. 
Then l will own, 'ewould ſhock me to behold 
AssUR the partner of your bed and throne : 
But ſhould he miſs his aim, is Az EMA 
Doom'd to fall victim to the tyrants love ? 
Excuſe my warmth, it ſprings from zeal alone; 
Do you not fear his dark, ambitious aims ? 
To NIxIAs, AZEMA was once betroth d, 
From the ſame blood Assux derives his birth: 
I'm but a ſubject yet againſt his claim 
SEMIRAMIS, 
Subje As like you can beſt ſupport a throne. 
Your ſentiments I know your noble foul 
; | — Inſpir'd 


, 


1 
4 
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A-TARNAQOED IF... \ 41 
Inſpir'd by love, no other motive knows: | 
You know my intereſts ; I to your hands 
Commit them, and expect from you ſupport. 
AssUR and AZEMA ſhall ne'er unite; 
I well foreſee the danger of their match; 
= dark deſigns ſhall all abortive Prove. 


Anz Acxs. 


Since then you know my love; ſince you have read 
The ſecret wiſh and purpoſe of my heart—— 


Enter AZEMA with precipitation. 


Az ENA. 
Thus proſtrate at your feet 


SEMIRAMIS, | 


nice, princeſs riſe, 
Whate'er my choice, you ever here ſhall find 
A treatment worthy of your anceſtors: 
I hop'd you would have been my NI xIAS' bride, 
And ſtill I ſee you with a mother's eye. 
Come take your places; now the lords and magi 
Aſſemble to bear witneſs to my choice, 


To ARZACES. 
Stand near the throne, - oh, thou its beſt uppers} 


. * OP NE 
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> 
pay * ; ©. 1 
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gers, changes from the . if Semiramis, 20 4 large 
ſalon magnificently adorned. Many officers all bear, 12 
the marks of their ſeueral dignities, and hon Lebe 
. raiſed above each other, A throne is placed in the micſi 
of the ſalon : the Satrapes ſtand by it. The High-Prieft 
enters with the Magi; he andi between Aſſur and 
Arzaces. The Alleen is ſeen in the middle, with - 
Azema and her women. Guards fland a at the bottom 
of the ſalon. 
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Ononxs. I 
Princes and magi, lords and warriors, - | R 
By order of the queen aſſembled here, * 
Y To you our god's decrees ſhall be reveal'd : T 
Our ſtate' s, their cate, and now the day i 18 come V 
Which they have deftiri'd for ſome great event. 
Whoever is elected by the queen SF 
To ſhare her throne and bed, and rule the ſtate; _ 
Tis ours Cobey, and to revere her choice. A | 
The vows ati homage which to Rings wr we owe. N 
I in the name of all the mapi p pay 3 ; 
I pray for them, and for the pablic good. 
May theſe auſpicious, theſe triumphant days 
Never aſſume the duſky hue of grief; 
Never, oh, never may theſe ſongs of joy 
Be chang'd into the plaintive ſound of woe. 


— 


2 


Az EMA. 
Pontiff and lords, a king is to be nam'd; 
I only am affected by the choice: 


I 
F 
E 
1 
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A T R A 8 E D . 3 
But born a agel Tam a. ſubject ſtill; 
I the queen's will implicitly obey. . . | 
No ominous conjecture on th . vi EL 
Tl caft, but by example teach ſubmiſſion, 


ASSUR. 


Whatever the high will of heaven decides, 

Be now the public good our chiefeſt care:  - 
Let's ſwear both by the throne, and by the queen, 
To pay a blind ſubmiſſion to her choice, 

And without murmuring obey her with 


ARZACES. 3 


I ſwear it, and this army this heart, that pays 

Reſpect to her, next to the gods themſelves. 5 
This blood which oft I ve ſhed even in her fight, 

To my new maſter here I do devote, RY > 


$9.3 7 


With the ſame zeal which warm'd 1 me in her 3 
_ Hicn-Parzsr,, 
I wait the will of heaven, and of 1 
Szuis ami, | 
My ſubjefts, T's me an attentive ea ear. | ed = 
- + £4 She ſeats berſelf upon the throne. | 

Azema, Aſſur, the 1 gb-Prieft and Arzaces having 

taken their Macer, ſhe continues. | | 


eus, h F014 Fes 
If with my gory, fruck,. the admiring world . 
Full fifteen years the ſcepter has reyer'd, . 
Even in a female hand, by ancient laws 
Deſtin'd to bear the diſtaff and obey : 
If I have borne this empire's mighty weight 
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$4 .- __S$SEMIRAMIS: 

With a ſucceſs that has ſurpriz'd mankind; ' 

Pll ſhare it now the better to ſupport, | 

To ſpread it's glory to remoteſt times; 

1 obey the gods whoſe will irrevocable, 

Humbles this fierce, this once undaunted heart. 

One ſon they took from me; may they beſtow 

Sons worthy to ſucceed to ſuch a power: 

Sons that may tread the paths I had mark'd out, 

And equal all the grandeur of my reign ! 

I might have choſen a ſcepter'd king, but they 

Whoſe ſtates ſurround my own, are all my foes, 

Or elſe ſubdu'd already by my arms ; 

My crown is not for ſuch—T higher prize 

My ſubjects of high rank, than kings whom I, 

Or even they themſelves have oft ſubdu'd. 

If Belus, born a ſubject, wore the crown, 

He ow'd it to the peaple, to himſelf; 

1 by a right like his, my ſcepter hold. 

The wide cxtenfled regions I command, 

Surpaſs by far the realms poſſeſs d by him; 

I have compleated what he but began. 

States by the means that form them are ſuſtain'd. 

A hero of high worth this empire claims, 

Deſerving of ſuch ſubjects: may I add, 

Deſerving of the hand that gives the crown. 

The gods I have conſulted, ſearch'd the laws, 

Weigh'd the ſtate's int'reſt, and the world's at once; 

The fate of mankind on my choice depends ; 

Revere the hero who becomes your king: 
In him behold reviv'd my princely race. 

| | ARZACES 


A TRAGEDY. 45 
Ax z Acxs is the hero I elect. 
[ She deſcends from the throne, and all preſent riſe up 
AZEMA. 
ARZACEs! oh, perfidious man 


 ASSUR. - 
Ob, rage? 
ARZACSS to AZEMA., 
Ah, think not 


Oroxs. 
——— —Gracious gods aſſiſt us now. 


SEMIRAMIS advances to the front of the tage, and addreſſes 
the Magi. | 
Oh you who ſanctify the pureſt flames 
Approach—our ſolemn promiſes confirm, 
Nixus and Ninvs' ſon are now reſtor'd. 
[Claps of thunder are heard, * the tomb ppears 


to ſhake. ] 
Ononxs. 
In this dread hour protect us gracious gods. 
SEMIR AMIS, 


Why does heaven roll it's thunder o'er our heads ? 
Is good or ill foreboded by the ſound ? 
Pardon me gods in favour of ARzZaces ! 
Lo! the tomb opens ſee he comes—T die 
[The ghoſt of Ninus riſes from the monument: 
- ASSUR. 
The ghoſt of Nixus I can it be, ye gods 


ARZACEs* | 
Oh ſpeak thou awful ſhade, what muſt we do? 
| Assux. 


—— ꝗſꝗG—— . —L— - 6 . 


„ SEMTRAMI'S: 
| AssuRn. 


Speak. 
SEMIRAMIS. 
Oh com'ft thou to deſtroy, or to forgive Ig 
Thy bed and ſcepter I have juſt beſtow d; 
Judge if this hero's worthy of your place. 
Your anſwer ſhall determine me —— 
The gbeſt addreſſes s himſelf to ARZACES. | 
—ARZACES, 
Thou ſhalt aſcend the throne, but there are wrong 
Which firſt thy ſword muſt expiate by bloc 
Thy arm to Nrxus' duſt ſhall facrifice 
Even in his tomb—ſetve both the fon and fire ; 5 
Thy fire remember liſten to the prleſt. 
ARZACES. 
Oh gracious form dem- god rever d, 
Whoſe powerful influence animates theſe climes," 
Thy ſight with courage fills me, not with dread. 


Thy tomb I'll enter, ſhould I riſk my life. 


Conclude, whom would'{ thou that I ſacrifice ? 
| [The ghoft goes towards the door of the monument. 
He flies us, he departs—— | - 
| SEMIRAMIS. 5 
—Oh injur'd ſhade! 
. 
And let my ſorrow— 
The ghoſt ſpeaks at the door of the monument, © 
——Hold, reſpet my duft ; 
At a fit ſeaſon we again ſhall meet. 
* ghoſt "enters and the monument Fouts, x 


ASSUR. 


A TRAGEDY. 67 


Assu R. 

What horrid prodigy !—— 

Sam Ain. 
My people follow, 
Enter the temple, lay aſide your fears; 
This injur'd ghoſt at length may be appeas'd, 
It has declar'd in favour of ARZACEs, 
And therefore will not prove to me ſevere. 
Now to the gods, whom monarchs muſt obey, 
Let us the tribute of our homage pay. 


7 


ACT 


4 SEMITRAMIS: 


I Ea Era 


ACT-IV..SCENE.1 


The Scene repreſents the Porch of the Temple. 


ARZACESs, AZEMA. _ 


ARZACEs. © 


E, do not aggravate my weight of woe, 
This oracle with horror fills my ſoul. 
Shock'd nature teems with ſigns and portents dire: 

Muſt cruel heaven deprive me of your heart? 
AZEMA. 
Ceaſe perjur'd man, nor add to what I feel 
By talking of thy love; *twas falſhood all. 
T combat not the queen who gives her crown, 
The ſpeaking dead, nor thy perfidious heart : 
By various prodigies my ſoul appall'd, 
Finds none that equal thy inconſtancy. 
Compleat thy work, propitiate Nix us' ghoſt, 
By me begin thy horrid ſacriſice, 
Strike here ungrateful man 
| ARZACES. 
My wounded heart 
Was not againſt this cruel ſtroke prepar'd. 
Inhuman maid, judge from my grief profound 
Whether this heart prefers you to a throne 
If T have brav'd the dangers of the field, 
And ſame acquir'd, it was for you alone: 


= Y 
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A TRAGEDY. 49 
In all my labours, all my hardy deeds, 
To merit you was my ambition's height. 
SEMIRAMIS is dear to me, I own, 
Your praiſes of her have conſpir d with mine: 
We thought her both a guardian power, whoſe care 
Kindly protected our myſterious. love. 
Perhaps the gods who dell in bowers of bliſs, 
Require ſuch holy homage, ſuch pure love. 
When the queen choſe me, judge of my ſurprize, 
Think of the precipice that gapes before us: 
Hear my fate to the end | 
e! | 
— 1 know it all. | 
AB CES, | 
I was not born for empire nor for thee. 
This fon I am to ferve is Nintas' ſelf, 
The ſon of Nixus, and his only heir 


AZ EMA. 
Anz Acks. | 
With whom, an infant, 
You were united by the marriage-tye, 
At once my monarch and my rival born 
AZEMA. | 
NINIAS —— „A1. 06 
Azzacns. 
Ale lives, and ſhortly will appear. 
. AZEMA. 
Nintas ! juſtheaven ! the queen beliey'd him dead. 
|  ARZACEsS, 


; e , SRI who lives. 
| H AzEMA. 


\'s 


$6 SEMIRAMIS: 


" AZEMA:” 


NiNIAs then lives 


ARZACES: - n 
5 — Tis kept a ſecret ſtill 
Deep in the temple, from the IR 
AZEMA. * i 


But Ninus crowns you and big widouꝰs yours. | 


* Axz Achs. ' 

But yoweſpouſe his ſon ; his ſon's my king, 
And I muſt ſerve him. Fatal oracle 

r 
Love ſpeaks, I'm fatisfy'd, and aſk no more; 
His orders from obſcurity are free : | 
That is the only oracle Pll heats” 
Since NixIAs then is living let him come: 4 
Her promiſe let his mother here renew, 
And let his father, from the grave return d, 
Th engagements of our infancy confirm; 
Let mighty Nin1as, thy king and rival, 
Feel all the love that ſhould inſpire thy breaſt ; 


Come, and thou ſhalt behold his love deſpis'd, 


Himſelf, his throne, his love, I ſcorn them all. 


But where is NIN IAS f ſay, what myſtery 


Can from the mother keep her ſon conceal'd ? 
But let him come; he nor the queen herſelf, 
No, nor the ghoſt ſent forth from gaping Hell, 
Nor ſhall. a general wreck of nature force - 
This conſtant heart to violate its faith. 

Do you, ARZACEs, well conſult yourſelf; 
And ſtrive to copy after my example. 


But what are then theſe crimes, which hell enrag d, 


Which Ninus' ghoſt command to be aton'd ? 


No 


1 
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| A TRAGEDY. SE. © 
No, cruel Aux z Acks, if you break your vows, 
No crime how black ſoe'r can equal yours, 
Th' interpreter of fate I ſee ariſe, 
Its laws to dictate from his dark retreat ; 
The hapleſs paſſion which you violate 

Muſt not preyent you to conſult the gods, 
Go, hear the menacing decrees of Ninus ; 

My fate on thee depends, thine on the gods. 

| uit Arzaces, 
ARZACES, 
m thine, and only thine ; tay, crue 

— mixture ſtrange of horror and of die! 
Strange deſtinies which with each other jar! 


SCENE U. 
4 Oroes, followed by the Mogi. ; 


Onors to ARZACES. 
To yon deep ſolitude let us retire. 
What ſharp afflictions pierce your ſoul, I know; 
For new aſſault of trouble ſtand prepar d. 
To the Magi 
The diadem of ſacred majeſty 
Bring me, you Magi take that ſword and letter. 
Lf. [The Magi obeys the orders of the High Prigh, 
f  ARZACES, 5 
Save me, my father, from the pit that yawns 
Under my feet draw back that gloomy veil, 
Orors. | 
The veil will quickly fall, my ſon, the hour 
Is come when Nixvs in his dark retreat 


H2' Expects 
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ExpeQts you ſhould his cries appeaſe tis yours 
To make an off ring to his injur'd ghoſt. 72 
Arzaces, | 
What order's this? what off ring is requir d? | 
_ Whilſt Ninias lives ſhould J reyenge his fire ? x 
Let him approach, my arm walter my king 5 
| Oroe * 
The order givn implicitly obey, 
Within an hour to Ninus tomb repair, 
He gives the diadem and the ſward to Arzaces, 
Arm'd with this ſword, thy temples bound - 
With the ſame diadem the monarch wore, 
That dindem which you yourſelf have brought, 15 95 
ARZACES, 


The diadem of Nixus? 


Onoxs. 
So his ſhade 
Commands you to attend him at his tomb, 
Where you muſt make a bloody ſacrifice. | 
Strike boldly, give the yengeance he requires: 
The victim will be there; I've faid enough. 
* gods will to the tomb conduct its ſteps. 
. - ARZACES, 

Let them command, my blood I will not ſpare. 
But Ninras, Sir, you do not ſpeak of him; 
You do not tell me how his fire himſelf 
Would give me _ his wife and diadem. 

Onoxs. 
Give you his wife! give you SEM amis ! 
Know then the hour I promis'd is arriv'd ; 
Know = own fate, that impious woman know— 
ARZACES. 


Q 
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Orrs. 


EZ her huſband the depriv'd of life, 


. ARZACES, 
What ad the queen. 


Oxors. 
: — be villain Assux gave 

With his deteſted hand the pois nous draught, 

- ARZACES, after a ſbart pauſe. 
No bloody act in Assux can ſeem ftrange ; 
But how can I believe a wife, a queen, 
Darling of nations, and the monarch's boaſt, 
Could cer be guilty of ſo foul a deed ! 
Can ſo much merit dwell with ſuch a crime ? 

Oroxs. 
This doubt, Anz Acxs, thews a ſoul ſublime; 
But now I nothing muſt extenuate : | 
Each moment of this day ſhall be reveal'd 
A ſecret to make ſrighted nature ftart : 
_ Fen now ſhe at your heart-ftrings tugs ; her voice, 
Her pow'rful cries you hear, and groan . 
Wonder not if indignant Nrxus leaves 
His tomb to viſit this polluted court: 
He comes to break a knot by furies tied, 
And bring unpuniſh'd villainy to light: 
He comes from inceſt to preſerve his ſon. | |, 
E'en now he waits your coming, know your fire ; 
The queen' s your mother; Nin1as is your Nano, 
ARZACEsS., - © 

So many mortal wounds at once receiy'd 


4 S EMIRAMIS: 
My pow'rs o'erwhelm, and round me hovers death! 
And am I then SEMIRAMIS's ſon ? 


| Okxoks. 

Do you ſtill doubt? know Ninvs at his death 
Coivinc'd that poiſon rankled in his veins, - 
That you were likewiſe menac'd with its 
The venom preying on the ſprings of life, 
Dying remov'd you from this impious court. 
AssUR compleating his fell crimes on you, - 
Poiſon'd the ſon, the mother to eſpouſe. 

The royal race extinct, he thought the throne 
Muſt to perfidious boldneſs be a prey; 

And whilſt the palace wept your loſs ſuppos d, 
PHRADATES, ſav'd you from the jaws of death. 
Thoſe pow'rful ſimpies which in Perſia's plains 


The ſun with warmth benign brings forth, prepar d 


With care by ſage PHRADATES' healing art, 
Chas'd from your veins the poiſon's virulence. 
The place of his loſt ſon you long ſupply'd; 
ARZACES was the name you always bore. 
 PHRADATES waited ſtill ſome happy change: 
The God who judges kings wills otherwiſe. 
The truth deſcends from heav'n in terrors clad, 
And yawning ſepulchres with vengeance teem. 
Anzaczs. | 
Here I not then heen try'd enough, ye gods ! 
Was it for this you fav'd me from the rage 
Of death, to make me'feel ſeverer pangs ? 
SEMIR AMIS— I then receiv'd my life 
Amidſt flagitious greatneſs, ſplendid crimes. 
My mother— 2 what dire diſcoveries ! 


/ 


No flatt ring e 
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If the curſt Aso were alone to blame, | * 
Could it be pro d: | 
Onoxs, putting the letter into his binds 
5 — Theſe facred characters 
The myſteries of borror fully prove; 
The record of her crime you here behold: 
Do you ſtill doubt? 8 
|  ARZACES. 
id would Se I conk 6! 
ee e e coma 


Oxoks. 
Aas! it is too clear. 


| Arzaces reads. | 


The dying Ninus to his faithful friend Phradates. 
I dye poiſen'd ; take care of my ſor; priſerve Ninias 
from his cruel enemies ; my guilty wife —— 


Okoks. 

And does not that convince you ? Nix us' hand, 
Which wrote your fate, was then benumb'd by death. 
PHRADATEs in this letter tells the reſt; 

His evidence the fatal news confirms. 


Let that ſuffice ; tis NIxus lifts your arm: 


He from his tomb will guide you to his n 
He calls for blood — 
ARZACES, after honing om he 9 
Oh day with wonders fill'd! 
Thou hell that didſt addreſs me, thy dire worde 


Are more obſcure to my confounded mind, 
1 tomb to which I now am calld, 


The 


56 81 114 U 10. 

The victim from the ſacriſicer s hid: 

The 2 
Ornos | 

—— rather dread the time, 

Go in the horrors which o'ercaſt-your ſoul, 

| ther'n that ba e een will to yaoi geliies- 

Think yourſelf now above the common lot 

Entruſted with the great decrees of heaven, 

Mark- d by the gods, and ſet apart from men 5 

Though darkneſs hangs upon your fate, advance. 

Weak inſtrument to gods from whom you ſpring, | 

You muſt not call in queſtion their beheſts, 

Preſerv'd from death adore their power. dine, 

Nor murmur, but with thankful beart obey. . 


* Py * 2 : 1 . 


$.C E-N E I. 
| ARrzacts, MiTRAnEs. | 
, ARZACES.._ 
Theſe dreadful words with 3 fu my , 7 
The queen my mother ! can og: 10 
Mra aus enterigg. 
The city, Sir, amidſt the general wteck, 4 240 
Calls for the king its terrors to diſpel: 
Receive the homage which I gladlypay + 
To the queen's huſband, to my rightful king. 
SEMIRAMIS with ardour ſeeks, your view 3; 
bleſs the moment that unites you bot. 
You anſwer not. Defpair ſits. on your brow. 
You ſpeak not, aud your TRA anguiſh roll; 
A livid 


8 


r 
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A livid paleneſs ſpreads your cheek, your limbs 
Shiver with terror : what may be the cauſe ? 
| ARZACES. 
Let's fly to Aux. 
Mrrz ans. 

—= What may this mean! 
Can you, my lord, ſo eruelly inſult 
The goodneſs of the queen, her flame, her choice, 
Her heart which ſcorns ſo many kings for you? 
Muſt then her hopes i in you be all deceiv'd ? 


ARZACES., 
Gods! 'tis SEMIRAMIs that meets my eyes! 
Abode infernal, tomb of Nixus, hide 
Her crimes and me within your open'd gulphs. 


SCENE IV. 
SM AIs, AkzackSs. 


SENMIRAMIõ. 
For you we wait, come maſter of the world, 
Its fate depends on you as well as mine; 
That badge of honour I with joy behold, 
With which the pontiff has adorn'd your brow, 
That ſacred diadem, undoubted proof, 
That heav'n and deepeſt hell confirm my choice. 


Fierce As$UR's faction ſtruck with haly awe, 


A 


£ 


Yields at the voice divine, and dreads my view, 
Propitipus Nanvs now an off ring aſks : 
Grant his deſire, no more defer my bliſs. 

All hearts are ours, our marriage all approve ; 
You have my love, and vain is Assun's rage. 


1 Ax- 
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8 in a * agitation, | 
Oh in the blood of that perfidious wretch ! 
In his vile blood let's waſh his parricide ! 
Let us revenge the death of Ninus —— 


| | SEMIRAMIS, 
Gods ! 
ARZACES, with a diſtracted air. 
Did not you tell me that his guilty arm, 
| Recovering himſelf. 
Had——that he audaciouſly his arms turns 
Againſt his queen; deſerves he not my hate ? 


 SEMIRAMIS. 
Receive * faith, and then revenge my cauſe. . 
A ö 
My father! 
| SEMIR AMIS, 


—— Gods, what mean thoſe brows ſevere ! 
Is this that tenderneſs, that ſoft return 
Which I expected when I gave my hand? 
Tis true, the frightful objects we have ſeen, 
The dead broke looſe from the profound abyſs, 
May well leave terror in your mind—but1 
Dread them no more ſince I Arzaces ſee. 
Ah do not draw a low'ring cloud of grief 
O'er the firſt moments of ſo bright a day: 
Be ſuch as I beheld you at my feet, 
When A$SUR as a maſter you diſclaim'd ; 
No more fear Nixus, or his angry ghoſt, 
Akzacks my defence, my huſband, ſpeak, 
Dear prince — 


' ARZACES, 


A TRAGEDY. ty 


ARZACES. 
It is too much to bear; I ſhrink 
With the bare — of ſuch enormous crimes, 
Hold — 
SEMIR AMIS. 
— What anguiſh tears his ſwoln heart? yet he 
Alone could to my boſom peace reſtore ! 


ARZACES, 
SEMIRAMIS, 9 0 
SREMIRAMIS. 
Say you! 
ARZACES, 
Fly me for ever or deprive of life. 
SEMIR AMIS» 


What phrenzy's this ! ſay, wherefore ſhould I fly ? 
' Explain this perturbation which has ſeiz d 
Your ſoul, and equal horror rais'd in mine. 
Upon your face deſpair with ghaſtly hue 
Gleams terrible, and harrows up my ſoul ; 
Your blood-ſhot eyes inſpire me with more dread 
Than the rais'd dead and heay'n in league againſt me, 
I offer you my crown with trembling hand, 
And with a faltering tongue declare my love, 
Some unknown inſtinCt's ſtrong attraction now 
Urges me tow'rds you, now repels again, 
And till a buſy ſomething at my heart 
Mingles _— horror with my tender loye, | 
ARZACES, | 

| SEMIRAMIS, 

No, ſure you cannot wiſh my hate, 
I'll never leave thee, never ceaſe to loye, - 


I 2 | Wha 
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What means that letter which your flowing eyes 
Wich horror · road and moiſten with your. tears ? _ 
The cauſe of your refuſal does it hne? 


| ARZACES. 


It does. 5 | 
Ga n. 1 el 
Let me then ſee it. | 
ARZACES. 
Alas! I cannot ; dare you read it ? ? 
| SEMIRAMIS. 
— Yes, 
ARZACES. 
* my poſſeſſion leave the horrid ſcroll. 
| SEMIRANIS, . 
From whom did you receive it? 
Anzacks. 
3 ee From the Br 
| SEMIRAMIS../ 
How was it wrote ts Loan ? 1 
FT Anzac as. 
——— By my father's hand. 
- SEMIRAMIS, ., | 
Ha! n pat pain Ts 
 ARZACES. | 
| ji ein. od 
Give it, hat I may know what: 1 
Anzacks. 
Beware each word would pierce you to the heart. 
|  SuMIRAMIS: | | 
Let — daibe labour with, . 
Or 1 muſt think pou criminal, —Diſpatch. 


-- 


3 
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CES. 
'Oh all Anhang gods! you force me to it! 
: 'SEMIR AMIS,” rating the letter. 
Obey, ARZACEs, I once more command. 
ARZACES. | 
May this then prove the only puniſhment 
By the juſt gods ordain'd for ſuch a crime. 
You'll know too much; but tis your on deſire. 
SeMIRAMIs fo OTANES. | 
What haye I read ! ſupport me, or I die. 
ARZACES., 
Alas all now is known. 
SEMIRAMIS. | 
__ —— Delay no more; 
Fulfil thy deſtiny, and with thy ſword 
Relentleſs pierce this wretched guilty breaſt ; 
Pour out my blood to quench my odious flame. 
Nature recoils with horror at my love: 
Revenge my crimes, revenge your father's death, 
Strike here, my ſon, your mother's crimes attone. 
ARZACES,: otherwiſe NINIAsõ. 
Oh rather may this ſword my boſom gore, 
And ſpill the blood which I derive from you: 
Oh rather take it, and transfix a heart 
That bears the ſacred character of fon. 


SEMIRAMIS, throwing berſelf upon her hnees. 
I knew not pity ; be inhuman too: 
Shew thyſelf Nĩxus' ſon, his death revenge: 
Strike. Doſt thou mingle then thy tears with mine ? 
O day of horror full, and of delight 1 — 8 
Before you give the death my ctimes deſerve, © 

e Ah 
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Ah let thy guilty mother's ſtreaming tears 
Bathe that en the miniſter of fate. 
NIN Is. * 
I am your hcl it is not meet that you, 
However guilty, ſhould embrace my knees. 
Nix1as ſubmiſfive bows, and to you ſwears |” 
The moſt profound reſpe& and tender love. 
He'll prove your deareſt and moſt humble ſubjeQ ; 
Heav'n is appeas'd ſince it reſtores his ſon ; 
Yield AssUR up to the vindictive gods. 
SEMIR AMIS. 
Deign to accept my ſcepter and my crown; 
Too long I have defil'd them —— 
Ninias. 
—- All's forgot; 
Aſa ſhall {till admire you on the throne, 
| SEMIRAMIS. a 
My crime's too great. . 
__ _- NiNIas. 
 —— - Repentance will attone, 
X SEMIRAMIS. 
Nix us commands you to aſſume my placs ; ; 
His angry manes fear |. 
- Nintas, . 
—— They will relent : 
A mother? s anguiſh muſt their pity move, 
Nar ſhall my filial tears in vain be ſhed. 
Be careful, good Oraxxs, of the queen; 
Mean time deep bury d in thy faithful breaſt 
Be this dire myſtery with care ſuppreſt. 


1 * 
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eee 
N eee eee 
ACT v. SCENE I. 
nee OTaANEs. 


OrANEs. 


H INK that ſome god propitious interpos'd 

To ſave you, and prevent thoſe nuptials dire: 
Aſtoniſh'd nature at your danger ſhrunk, 
For fear of inceſt ſhe reſtor'd your ſon. 
Th' expreſs commands of Ammon's oracle, 
Infernal voices, royal Ninus' Ghoſt 
Told you that all your miſery ſhould end 
When Hymen had receiv'd your ſecond vows. 
They did not ſay the marriage ſhould take place ; 
Your fate's decided fince it was prepar'd. 
NiwrAs reveres you; ſoon the gracious gods 
A ſecret offering ſhall propitiate : 
This dreaded day inſures your future bliſs. 

| SEMIRAMIS. 

Is bliſs then made for ſuch a wretch as I ? 
Tender compaſſion ſeiz d my fon ; I hope 
'That now the anguiſh of a parent's heart 
Affects him more than Nix us and my crimes ; 
- But rigour ſoon to pity may ſucceed, 
A father's murder may excite his rage. 
| OrANEs. . 
Why theſe ſad thoughts? how can you fear a ſon ? 


SE- 


N 
, 
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64 SEMIRAMIS: 
-:  SeMIRAMIS. + 
Fear waits on erimes, and is their puniſhment. | -Y 
Is this event to cruel Assux known? é 
Has he of late made any new attempt? 
| OTaANEs. 
This dreadful ſecret is unknown to all, 
The oracle of Nixus is tever'd : | 
Aſtoniſhment has ſeiz d upon the crowd, 
Nor can they gueſs the meaning of his words : 
How ſerve his fon ? his aſhes why revenge? 
They wait in filent wonder for the time 
Deſtinꝰd to end ſo many dire alarms, 
When from the open'd ſhrine the god ſhall Gaz: 
The frighted AZEMA with haggard eyes 
. Stalks round the tomb, and liſts her hands to heaven. 
Your ſon is in the temple, and with dread : 
| Prepares to ſlay the victim yet unknown: 
Assux with ſullen fury is poſſeſs'd, 
And ſtrives to rally his afflicted powers; 
I know not what new project he has form'd.. 
SEMIR AMIS. 
Too long he has eluded my revenge; 2 
Seiz Assux quickly, load his limbs with chains; 
To my ſon's hands the murderer conſign. 
His ſword eternal juſtice will appeaſe 
By ſhedding the aflaflin's guilty blood. 
Then to his love be Az EMA reſtor'd, 
And may their virtues all my crimes efface. 
Ninvs, you ſee my heart; reſt ſatisfy d. 
A mother's tenderneſs I ſtill poſſeſs. 
Ah who is that that ſo abruptly comes ? 
Heav'ns ! how each object makes me ſtart with fear ! 
8 CEN E 


. tt 


% 
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E C E N E 3 


2 — Asu, Oveates. 


AZEMA. 
Forgive me, Madam, I uncall'd intrude, 
But anxious cares perplex my throbbing heart, 
Permit-me to embrace your royal knees. 
SEMIRAMIS. | 
Speak, princeſs ; what do you defire of mo? 
| AZEMA. 
To ſnatch a hero from impending fate —— 
Prevent a crime, to ſave ARZaCEs' life.” 
SEMIR AMIS. 
What crime ? O heavens !— 
| AzgMA. 
He is to ſhare your bed; 
He has betray'd! me, but he lives for you. 
SEMIRAMIS. | 
ARZACEs ſhare my bed 
| Az EMA. 
—— The bands of Kc 
SEMIRAMIS. 
Such union would be odious, impious, vile; 
ARZACES — What of him —1 . £ 
Explain the danger 


AZEMA. —_ 

— Kno then, gracious queen, 
That in the moment that my voice implores— 
SEMIR AMIS, 
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9 Az EMA. 
— That demi-god, whom till I fear, 4 | 
In ſecret makes an off ring to the gods, ; 
Deep in that labyrinth's obſcure receſs, | 
Whoſe winding maze is ſacred to the king 
What crime he's to attone I cannot tell. 
SEMIR AMIS. 
What crime? O heavens |! — 
. AZEMA. 
—— ASSUR, that i impious wretch, 
Prepares to violate the tomb by force. 
| SEMIRAMIS. 
How ! Ass un! — 
+ AENA. 
In the horrors of the night 
A ſubterraneous paſſage he has made, 
Which ſerves the monſter's bloody purpoſes. 
He comes to brave the dead, to brave the gods : 
With facrilegious hand inur'd to crimes, * 
ARZACEs to deprive of life he comes. 
SEMIRAMIS. 
| Juſt gods, what do1 hear? how know you this? 
| AzEMA. 
You may believe me, love my voice inſpires ; ; 
I've ſeen the villain As8uR's hate inflam'd ; 
Tve ſeen to new rage his faction fire: 
I've penetrated all his black deſigns, 
And outwardly to his have join'd my cauſe ; 
P've ſet on ſpies to watch his every motion: 
The homicide he undertakes himſelf; 
He goes with ſacrilegious purpoſe fraught, 
Convinc'd that none will in that holy place 


* 


Dare 
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Dare to appear, ſince the high prieſt himſelf 
Is thence excluded by the law divine; 
Thither he flies with haſte. A rumour's ſpread, 
That death ARZACEs as his victim waits; 
That Ninus' wrongs his blood muſt expiate. 
The nobles and the people are aſſembled, 
Murmurs confus'd on every fide are heard. 
Nixvs I fear and angry heaven at once; 
But above all I fear curſt Ass ux's rage. 
| SEMIRAMIS, 
My deareſt Az EMA, heaven takes your part; 
I ſee what now remains for me to do. | 
Upon a mother's love you may depend ; 
Our fates, my daughter, are connected now: 
Defend your huſband while I fave my ſon. 
| AZEMA. 
What do I hear, ye gods! 
| SEM AMIS. 
| Heaven made him known, 
An inceſt to prevent, and now inſpires 
His mother, anxious to preſerve her ſon. 
But now the time is precious. Leave me here: 
Give orders that the miniſters of heaven 
And chief men of the ſtate attend their queen. 
Azema enters the porch of the temple ; Semiramis ap- 
proaches the monument on the other ſide. 


Shade of my ſpouſe, I'll now attone thy blood. 
This is the fated inſtant that thy voice 
Promis'd I to the tomb ſhould find acceſs: | 
I will obey, and arm theſe hands, which oft 
Have guided armies, to defend my ſon. 
Guards of the throne, your orders now receive 
| K 2 From 


— 


| Favour my projet you all-powerful gods. 


man 5 . 
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From brave AtzACes, and from him alone. 
You've now no queen, ARZACEs is your king: 
On him the ſov'reign grandeur I confer , 


At once defend your monatth, and obey. 


[The guards drum up at the bottom of the ſuxe. 


i | 


| She enters the monument. | 


SCENE III. 


Azema returning from the gates of the temple to 750 front. 
F the Aage. 


What ſecret purpoſe doth the queen revolve "P 


Can all her care th' impending crime prevent ? 
Oh prodigy ! Oh fate in darkneſs hid ! 
Important, dreadful moment 0 'ARZACEsS! 


Ye pow'rs ador'd, who o'er the world preſide, 


Why take you. from me whom you. late reſtor'd ! 


SCENE Iv. 


AzzMa, Anzats, otherwiſe Naas: 


AzkuA. 
Stay, prince, lo d Nrwras, ſlay your ſteps awhile : 
Are you my fovereign then, and Nu fon! 
NAS. 
Alas my birth has eber d with ſhame; 
Sprung from the gods, I'm ſheck' d at my deſcent. 
The horrors that dir eva me diffpate 3 | 


Strengthen 


RY 
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Strengthen this lifted arm which now prepares 
To wreak revenge on thoſe who flew my fire, 
Az 
Bowery how you fulfil the bloody taſk. 
Niwt4s. 
A facrifice is s due, I muſt obey. 
AZz BMA. 
Nrxus deſires not that his ſon ſhould bleed. 
NtN1As. 
What mean you ? — 
AZEMAs | 
—— Go not to that dire abode ; 
A traitor lies in wait to ſhed your blood. 
NiN1As. 
Who ſhall prevent my going ? What ſhall _ me? 
' Ax EMA. 

You are the victim doom'd to periſh there; 
The villain Assuxk has with ſteps prophane 
Trampling the ſacred tomb, the gods may 
And now he waits ee. 


NINIXS. 
N Gods! the truth is Wenn: 

My heart's at eaſe, at length the victim's found. 
My father poiſon'd by this villain, claims 
The blood of the deteſted parricide. 
By heaven guided, and by Oxozs taught, 
Againſt the traitor arm'd by Nixus' ſelf, 
I need but ſtrike the victim which the gods 
Bring to my ſword, devoted now to bleed. 
My arm in this fell hour I plainly ſee 
Is the blind inſtrument of pow'r divine. 
The gods have all conducted, and my fout 

+ | | Impli- 
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70 S EMIRAM'I S: 
Implicitly obeys the voice of fate. 
P The hand of heay'n is over us I ſee : 
Hell opens, ghoſts from the abyſs ariſe, 
And portents ſtrange are every day beheld : 
_ Fearleſs the voice divine I will obey. 
AZEMA.; | 
The ways of heaven ftrike terror to my ſoul : 
Ninvs they loy'd, and yet they would not fave, 
NIxIAsò. 
Murmur no more ; the gods revenge his death. 
AMA. 
Sometimes the innocent their vengeance feel; 
The blood of guiltleſs victims oft they ſhed. 
NiNn1as. 

Since they unite us they eſpouſe our cauſe: | 
The words my father utter'd they inſpir'd ; . 
They have reſtor d my mother and my throne ; 
They have reſtor'd my AZEMA, and ſoon 
Stain'd with the guilty As8uR's blood I'll come, 
And to the altar lead my beauteous bride. 

*Tis mine t' obey, the mY: will do _ reſt, 


os , 
* 
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SCENE. VL: 


ha, ſala. 


In the dire vault ye gods direct his ſteps ! 

Where will this end ? whoſe blood is to be ſhed ? 
I ſhudder, awful heav'n, at your decree. 

The ſanguinary Assun is my dread : 

On the fire's aſhes he may flay the fon. 

Abyſs profound, whence Nixus' ghoſt aroſe, 
May this fell monſter, by your depth abſorb'd, 


* . * 
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Bear to hell's gloom his unrelenting rage. ; 
Pour down your vengeance, heaven, your thunders lance. 
Ah wherefore, Ninvs, didſt thou not permit 

His trembling miſtreſs to attend your ſon ? 

Ninus defends him in the dark abode ; 

I hear his voice amidſt thoſe horrid ſhrieks. 

Should the mauſoleum, by my ſteps prophan'd, 

Gape wide to ſwallow me in inſtant death ; 

I will deſcend hark, thunders burſt around, 

The lightning's blaze glares hideous through the gloom, 
And the earth trembles whereſoe er I tread. 

I float *twixt hope and fear. He comes 


C2 0-2 VE-|-- 


Nixi as enters with a bloody ſword in his hand, 


NixIAs. 
——— Good 1 A 

Where do you guide my ſteps? —— 

| AZEMA, 

Alas, my he 

You drop with blood, your cheek a deadly pale 

Beſpreads, and horror chills your very frame. 
NiN1as. 

| You ſee me cover'd with the traitor's blood. 

Throꝰ the dark tomb conducted by my fire, 

Some time I wander'd in the gloomy maze, 

Trembling with awe, with horror, and ſurpriſe; 

He march'd before me : I obſerv'd the place 

By the indignant ſpirit pointed out. 

Near to a column from the light remote, 

Which gleam'd — through the diſmal gloom, 


A weapon 
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A weapon plittgr'd in the villain's hand: 
Trembling he ſtood. —On guilt fear er waits 
I pierc'd him twice with my revengeful word, 
And with an arm by fierce reſentment ſtrung, 
I dragg'd his ſquallid body o'er the duſt | 
To where the glimmꝰ ring light malignant ſhone ; ? 
But I will owp his thick and frequent ſobs, 
His feeble plaintive cries, his deep - ſetch d groans, 
The gods whom he invok d, and the remorſe 
That ſeem'd to ſeize him in the pangs of death ; 
The holy place; eampaſſian too, whoſe voice 
Is heard foft-pleading when revenge is oer; 
Some thought perplex'd which ſhakes my very ſoul, 
Made me retire, and leave the bloody corſe, 
Whence can this inward perturbation ſpring ? 
What means this horror which invades my-breaſt ? 
My heart and hands are innocent, ye gods ; : 
The blood with which I reek yourſelves proſcrib'd ; 
Can they who ſerve you with remorſe be torn ! 
| AZEMA. | 
You've paig your debt to Nature and the dead. 
Let's leave this dire abode, and ſeek the queen; 
This agitation in her preſence calm, 
Since _—_ is no more. 


8 C E N E vn. 
 Nawias, Aus MA, Ass un. 


ASSUR appears at 4 2 with Otanes and the . 
e d 44.984 'tis be 1 
; Nin1as. 
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NINA. 
Assux ! CST 
| AZEMA. 
Approach, ye miniſters of heaven; 


Ye ſervants of the —— n your 8 . 


SCENE VIII. 


The High-prigf, ns: the Weg, and wa Ninias, 


3 
Our monarch does not want aſſiſtance now; 
I caus'd the bloody traitor to be ſeiz d 
As he prepar'd to force this holy place. 
I now into your hands deliver him. 
Nix As. 
What have I done ? what victim have I faint 
Onrors. 


Heaven js content, our yengeane i nnter 4164: ah] 
[Shewing Aſſur. 


Oh ſons of Babylon, you there behold 
The parricide by whom you _ was poiſon'd. 


' [ Shewing Ninias; | 


There you behold the monarch- $ rightful heir. 
Before you all I own him ſovereign lord; 
Nixras reſtar d with loyal hearts receive. 
Assux. 
| Art * ay Nrxtas —— | 
Oxroxs. 
| * A vindictive 1 C 
Whoſe vengeance hangs o'er thy devoted head, 
Preſerv'd him from thy machinations dire, 
L Assux. 


' 
| 
, 
. 
' 
x 
q 
: 


SEMIRAMIS: 
Assun. 
Say, did'ſt thou from the queen receive thy birth? 
NIxIAS. 
Ves, ad power to puniſh thy foul deeds. - 
Of this inhuman monſter purge the earth: 
He was not worthy by my hand to fall. 


Ini inious tortures Jet him die; + 
The of ſuch a wretch would ſtain my ſword. 


SeiFamis apptars i in a dying condition at the foot of tir 
| tomb; one of the Magi ſupports her. 


Assun. | 
To 1 king's ws greateſt puniſhment ; | 
Ob ſerving Semiramis. 
F leave you ſtill more e wretched than RYE 2% 1 3 
Behold that tomb; thy bloody work behold. 
Nintas.” 
Ye gods, what blood has my blind fury ſhed ! | 
'  AZEMA. 
Dear ee fly from hence — 
MirRAN ES. 
—'V hat have you done? 


Orots, placing himſelf between the tomb and Ninias. 


Gd purify: your hands beſmear'd with gore; 
Give me that fatal ſword, blind inſtrument ; 
Of wrath divine, which has &ertakerr guilt, 9 


NiINIAs, running to Semiramis. 


74 


a 


Ah rather let me plunge it in my breaſt. 

Onoxs, whil/t attendants diſarm Ninias. 
From his own. ru n compa your 1 | 
+ nh Szur- 


# TRAGEDY: | 75 
; Seda ann; being brought firwerd, and bed in an 


2 elbow-chair, ſpeaks as follows. 4s 
My ſon revenge your mother; by the ſword. n 
Ofa Were parricide I die 
Nix IAs. 


Oh heavy hour ! Oh deed as black as hell! 4.8 


This parricide, this monſter. is your ſon! 
I've pierc'd the breaſt which yielded nouriſhment 
To my weak infancy but ſoon the grave 
Shall join us both you ſoon ſhall be — 4. 
- SEMIRAMIS. * 

To fave your life the ſepulchre I enter'd.. 
Your hapleſs mother haſted to your aid — 
The death, to my offences juſtly due | 
Your hand inflicted, and they are aton d. 

| „ Nane bean 
My ſoul Wh with horror at the though ; 


I here atteſt the gods, the gods whoſe power 
My arm miſguided —— 


SEMIRAMIS. 

Son, let that ſuffice : 
1 pardon all that's paſt ; let that dear hand, 
As a laſt favour, cloſe my dying eyes. 


Ninias throws himſelf upon his \neery and Semiramis 
continues, | 

I beg this favour by the blood that ſtreams 

From my gor'd breaſt, that blood that gave you birth. 

Thy hand was not conducted by thy heart. \ 

By Ninvs' death I real guilt incurr d: | 

I now am puniſh'd. There are crimes ſo black 

As to exclude all hopes oſ grace divine 


L 2 NrxIAs. 


ey 
D 
- 


- SEMIS AM 81 


Nintas and Azzxa in H . 
Vhited, firive to wipe away the ſtains 
Which my. gpiſtieeds have brought upon our race. 3 
To your expltjnig mother boch draw nigh : n 
Give me your hund may you reign happy long: 
eee Ns 
With al the ficrrors of my cruel death. | week eaves: 
It comes—I feel i&—let StiIRAM tis $3 


* 
1 


Live in your triemory—my fon ! Rage” E baraiq av'1 
I can normbre—— - - | Ius. 


Succour your monarch, of his life-take care. 2 
By this example one great truth's reveal'd, Auto 7 * 
No crime can from the godd'remain concedl'd 5 b 
Upon the great they re ever moſt ſevere ;- lat Derag 11 
Hear this, ye monarchs, and their juſtice fear. 


* 
13 
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